POPISH POLITICKS 


V Akkiag (fome Ten years ſince) along the Park, 
Cnr Eve, before it was quite dark; 
I fancied —_ a Grove of Trees I ſpy'd 
A man ſtand mufing by the Water fide : 
I wiſh *twas but a fancy, but I doubt 
You'l findit none when you have heard it out. 
This Perſon was a _ tall, black man, 
Above the: common {1ze almoſt a ſpan, 
His Face was waſted in moſt piteoug fort 
In all chings elſe he was of Royal port : 
But if grim-looks alone Majeſtick be, 
Commend me to that Face for Majeſty F 
For ſuch it had enough for two or three. 
To this Tall Man join'd inſtantly another 
Of near his Stature, whgm he called Brother, 
Richly encircled with a numerous Ring, 
Which ſhew'd he wanted noughr but Name of King 
Some time they {ilent were, till all were gon, 
Then did the Taller ſay, Brother go on, 
Which thus he ai 
T ſhall, Great Sir, my laſt Diſcourſe retrieve, 
I pray you good attention to it give 
Your cale peculiar is, peculiar too 
Muſt be your care, or you'l your ſelf undo ; 
For Stations high. with Induſtry and Wit, 
A ſecond way may find, if firſt don't hit : 
But Princes mountedon a Soveraign Throne 
Nor have, nor can have other way but one 
To curb the ſaucy vulgar, and pull down 
Their Cobweb m_ that Circumſcribe the Crown. 
Tear off your Shackles, make the Bumkins know 
There's none but you Almighty here below. 
| You ſpoil your Game, Sir, while you de rhus dally, 
Who follows him that ſtandeth, ſhall I, ſhall I ? 
You Cow the:Bold, and Keen the Cowards heart, 
Whilſt you, divided, Actthe Doubtful part. 
Had you, when London was in Flames, Butrun (done 
And Cut the Cytts damn'd Throats, your work kyou'd 
You ſhould have made their Blood the Fire to meet, 
With Bodies fed the Flames inevery Street. 
To do and undo, ſuits well ſorry things, 
Bur 'tis beneath the Majeſty of Kings : 
Ceſar or nothing's writ on all they doz 
For Monarchs know no Medium 'twixt theſe two. 
What 1s't you ſtick at, Sir ! Would you retreat ? 
Yourenow (o far Engaged you muſt beat 
Or Beaten be, Ride or be Ridden now, 
He never back muſt look that hoids the Plow. 
It may be you'd not Promile break, nor Oath, 
Piſh ! All the World well know you cardo both, 
With great advice the other day you faid- / 
By Parliaments and Couniels you'd be fivay'd : 
To day you think it good to ler them know, 
What ere you ſaid, you ne're intended © : 
Fools to their Word. -but Princes great, like you, 
To nought but their Intentions mult be true. . 
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What! Ist the Lon you render 
It's well known that's a ſcruple but t 
For Laws are nothing elſe bur Tyes agd Bands, 
On purpoſe made to Shackle Subjects Hands. 
Or, of fit Tools is't you ſo doubtful are ? 

It that bei it, Tleeaſe you of your Care 3 

I Villains of intriaſick valuehave, 

And more Obedient than a Turkiſh Slave: 

If you but bid them thruſt their bloody Knives 

Into their Fathers. Throats, their Childrens, Wives, 
Or any but their own, they'l freely do'r, 

And lay them ſprawling at yaur Sacred foor. 

I have my Teaguesand Tories at my beck 

Will wring their Heads off like a Chickens neck 
Try'd Rogues, that never will ſo much as ſtart 

To tear from Mothers Belly Infants Heart, 

Firſt Rape, then rip them up, in one Half-hour 

Two Luſts thiy'! fitiate, do fur give them power: 
Faint Rogues will melt, and have their qualms of fear 
Ar Fathers Groans, or at a Mothers Tear, 

But mine are Monſters, fit for any Prince, - (Senſe. 
Not plagu'd with Conſcience, nor yet plagu'd with 
The Flames of Hell, Horror, Eternal ny 

The Clergy's Cheats to propagate their Gains, 

They Ridicule and ſcorn to lend their Ear, | 

Let Knaves for Profit Preach, and Fools go hear, 
The Tales of Future Blils, not wottha Ruſh. 

With them one -Bird in Hand's worth two i'th* Buſh. 
Ochers won't ferve you but- on conſtant Pay, 

My Hounds will Hunt, and live upon their Pr 

A Virgins Haunch,.or well Bak'd Ladies Brealt * 

To them is bercer then a Ven'ſon Feaſt ; 


' Babes Perritoes, cut large with Arms and Leggs 


They far prefer” fore Peftitoes of Piggs ; 
Poor Span-longafents, that lik q 
In their own Blood, their Iriſh Chaps have. 
And Fathers Cauls have Candles mide tg 
Thoſe black Tnhamane Banquets of the N 
What e're yor'd have, what e're your wi 
Nod, and *tis'donie by ny Obedient Slaves: * 
T hey know no'Scruple, no Command « nM 
But do'tas readily as Turkiſh Mute. _ .._ 


1*You ſee, Sir where you are, y 
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And Fuly fo with Heat and Sickneſs vext, 

Pitty Prorogues them to November next. 

And time js ill ſpent, if before that day 

We be not able to throw Mask away. 

This far exceeds Diffolving in my mind, 

And gives to our Deſign a better Blind 3 

For if Two Parliameats you ſlight, I doubt 
The Rogues will then begin to Scent usout 3 
For ( Watchful, with Ere&ed Ears) the Herd 
Stand liſtning now concern'd, and much afear'd ; 
A Covey, half o're-ſpread, half Scap'd the Net 
Are always harder than at firſt to ſet : 

So People {lipr out of the Noole, or Tra, - 
Are much the harder to be catch again. 

With Prorogations therefore ſhort, and ſoft 
They muſt be Treated ; Theſe repeated ofr 
Will chafe them ſo, that either mad with rage, 
They'l bring their Old Rebellion on the Stage, 
Or (ullen fit, and leer on what we do | 

( Thefar more dangerous humour of the two ) 
Their dogged Nature now its venom vents 

In chooſing Damn'd and plaguy Parliaments 
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| Thus, great Sir, you're thegreateſt Prince alive ; 


If Plots according 0 jects ehriy 
| And thrive CO LE bu 


Tn) 
yau'l but do L 
And from propoſed methods aever "3-45 w_ 
For Plots Itke Clock-work are z one Pin pull'd out 
Doth all its Order, and its Beaucy rout, 
Steady your hand, keep Parkiaments at Bay, 
Nor oft, nor on, nor Working, nor at Play, 
Clip every Tongue you find do hang too long, 
(Tis taking wind makes every thing ſcent ſtrang;) 
Thus if you do, ill fortune I'le defy, 
All other things pray leave to Fate and I : 
And now adieu, Ile dive beneath the chow, 
And a& my Popiſh Will by Art below. - - | 


He being gone, in ſteps a certain Lord; - 
Who had of all was ſaid heard every Ward. 
Great Sir ( ſaid he ) who can tell what to fay? 
If you by Popiſh Councils mean to (way,- ' 
Curs'd be thoſe Councils ! and the Men that do 
Per{wade you-co our Ruine, - and: yours roo. 
A Thouſand Names, ten thouſand let your Brother 


Poor fools, their Rage does quite out-run their Wit, In's next Book write, if he dares write another : 


Yet you mult never {uffer them to fit, 

But mock: the Choice, and mack the Seffion too. 
Another way, Sir, we our work will do ; 

One #lot is better than ten Parliaments, 

Thoſe give you Taxes, theſe ſhall give you Rents ; 
A Thoulind of the Richeſt we will Scrue 

Into a Plot rhey ner heard of, nor knew. 

If Rents 30001. a Day, won't do, 

Vie three times three, by this Ptot help you. co 
This, Sir's, your buſineſs, and look to your Stuff, 
Is all your care, for we have Rogues enough ; 
Bo you but Judges ger, I le Juries tind ; 


Witneſles too, according to our mind, 


Such Spruce Rogues, ah !*rwould do you good toheax For that ſame 


How daring bold, and bravely they will Swear 
They're not like Bedlow, Drugdale, Oates and ſuch 
Contider tir{t, for tear to ſpeak too much, 

Nor let cheir Conſcience maim their Evidence, 
Through tetider fear of hurting Innocence : 

Nor do I care for a Phanatick Nooſe, | 

All are Phanaticks that have qught to loſe. 

Judge, Witneſfes and Jury Fle make fure, 

The Devil's1rt if all ben't then ſecure. 

Yet if this fails don't you Fiſconrag d.ba, | 

To form new Plots, leave to my Prieſts and me z 
Like Spier bX anorher fhall drive out, 

Till we have-brought our onely Plot abaue. 

Our firit work-is to ſave our Friends, that done, 
Like ſhirts t'ottr hacks,we'll have more Plots than one; 
As fait as this fuls, Cother we will ſtart, 

Till Plor, like'Pox, have feiz'd on every part. 
They fain would foil our Plots, and fill your Ears 
With Regicide'intents to raiſe your fears, - 

This fruicſeſs Gun, that Dagger ſtabs your Belly, 
When you know- all, better than they can-tell. ye. 
Go on, Sir, never fear the heedlels Herd, . 

They have.no Cong bur. when you're afear'd; 
On me lay'all the faulr'of Town and As 

Ile fafely ſerecir you from the Peoples Ragez 

For when tl accidents our Plots do ol, Is 

Me they'l calf Rogue, but'yoit mult lacred ſtile; 
__ ery It's fc Fbjep ever thing, OS *; 
1hoyou deſtroy fem,., yer, God tave. the Ring, 
Thoyou them fab may! btich Id the K fe, 
Yet itill chey with,your Maicky long, Life... . 


by Lawalone- 
| Your Right's derived to our Eaglith Throne, 
4Set that aſide, and make the Law afham, 


 tDo make the ſtrongeſt fide the ſubje&s Caule- 


Ten Gentrys Names for one that he hath got, 
Nay let him name us all inthe pext Plot, 

All but the Papiſts Sir, — all but a few 

Of Rome's ſworn Vaſlals and her Clergy Crew. 
Bate but this ſort, and then take you the Pole, 
Yeu'l hardly get. another Engliſh Soul. 

Afoon as will then let your Brother draw 
High'r Huffs, yet he thall never England aw; 
On ovr fide ſtand the People, and the Law ; 4- 
For don't miſtake, Sir, *ris 


: No Soveraign. yau; nor I Subje& am z 


w that gives you Dignity, 
Gives me my Life, Fortune and Liberty N— 
Pardon, if with leſs reverence this is {a1 : 
Than doth become a.Member to its Head y' /-— 
|For it ſound DNodtrineis, tho Cully Brother _ 
And Popith Wits would. fain find out another, --- 
Within the Circle of the Law, great Sir, 
I Rand, and out of it Tle.never (tir: | 
If to be King you be content, -1 will 
Pay all Allegiance and Obedience ſtill ; 
The Peoples Rights, and. all our Engliſh I:aws 
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[Nor can your keeping us from-Parliaments 
-Ere further or. advantage your Iatents; :_ 

Far greater-are the Chooſers than the Choice, 
Englands Free-holders have a mighty voice 3 
Thele we'l unite, theſe we'l iate, 

And if we can't defend our Lives and Fate 

We'l fairly fall, and Freemen to our _ 
We'l rather chooſe to go, than to beſlaves. 

Our Anceſtors ſhan't Curte us in-their Tomb, 
Nor ſhall our Children in their Mothers Womb. 
They left us Free, and we ours Free will leave. 
.Or Death our Hopes and Us ſhall both deceive. 


Thus ſaid — with angry looks: He went his way 
No anſwer from his greatneſs could I pray ; 
Then I trudg'd.too-z for vain-it was to ſtay: 
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